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hands ; Salammbo, swaying her entire body, chanted her prayers, and one by one her garments fell around her on the floor.
The heavy tapestry, trembled, and above the cord that sustained it the head of the Python appeared, He descended slowly, like a drop of water trickling along a wall, and glided between the stuffs spread out, then poised himself on his tail; he lifted himself perfectly straight up, and darted his eyes, more brilliant than carbuncles, upon Salammbo.
A shudder of cold, or her modesty perhaps, at first made her hesitate. But she recalled the order of Schahabarim, so she went forward ; the Python lowered himself, alighting upon the nape of her neck in the middle of his body, allowing his head and tail to hang down like a broken necklace, and the two ends trailed on. the floor. Salammbd rolled them around her sides, under her arms, between her knees ; then taking him by the jaw, she drew his little triangular mouth close to her teeth ; and with half-closed eyes she bent back under the moon's rays. The white light seemed to enshroud her in a silvery fog; the tracks of her wet feet shone on the stones; stars twinkled in the depths of the water; the Python tightened against her his black coils, speckled with spots of gold. Salammbo panted under this too heavy weight; her loins gave way, she felt that she was dying : the Python patted her thighs softly with his tail; then the music ceased, and he fell down.
Taanach drew near to Salammbo, and after arranging two candelabras, of which the lights burned in two crystal globes filled with water, she tinted